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WOMANSAVED FROM A WRECK

STEAMER EUGENIE GOES ASHORE OX
AN UNINHARITED ISLAND.

Mrs. Hausen Reaches n Rocky Ledge
Over a Swaying Line of Spliced
Ladders—Courage Saved the
Shipwrecked Crew.,

The New York Journal says behind the
prosaically simple entry of “L. W. Hansen
and wife, Berger, Norway,” made on the
regirter of' the Stevens house, on lower
Broudway, no one would sus pect that there
lay a tale of shipwreck as welrdly adven-
turous as any ever fancied by a writer of
fictlcn; a story In which W, Clarke Hus-
sell himself would find keen delight,
Harsern was captuin  of the

For
steamshilp

Eugerie, which struck on the rocks of an |

uninhabited island on September 17, and ‘n
the pltchy darkness of the night the cap-
win, his wife and crew reawhed shore by
clombering over a line of swaying ladders
epliced together, and then to escape the
waves and the rising tide clamber
were dtawn by ropes up & cilff

[=

=00 fect

¢ Eugenfe., a single serew steamer of
1630 tons, 3% feet in length, and valusd at
$125,000, 161t the Tyne Jdock, at Newcast
Beplember 5, bound for Loulsburg,
Breton. The officers and crew numbe
twenty-three, and the only woman was the
capinin’s wife,
“From the lth to the 17th." said the

1

I

, and | woieh o fine growth of hair,

MUD MADE HIS HAIR GROW.

Accldental Discovery by a Dronkard
Causes Rejoicing by Bald-
= Lhends.

The following story, which appears al-
most too wonderful to be true, Is vouched
for by Whit, the versatile Susquehanna
journalist:

About three miles from the Cascade, at
a bend In the creek, is a low, marshy flat,
about an aere in size, The earth is of &
greenish color and no grass of uny Kind
wus ever known to grow in it. During the
dryvest season [t is always wet,

Tincle Tomm) Barton went to Deposit a
few months ago and, according to his habit,
drank (oo much. late in the ¢ he
saddled his old gray more and at
wond his w 3 When the
the old m
tg = obstir
td old a
spilled Ur
srih proved a soothing balm L
hing head of the old man, inid t
ment of the doy wns soon forgotte
dreamlees slesp, He was awakened next
morning by the heat of the sun amd found
half of his wl and left side covered with
the mud in which he had been Iyine.

Abhout two weicks after eident 1 nele
Temmy feund wll that p of the body
that had been touched by the mud coversd

1

Two weoks ago
he came to Susquebanni and exhibited to
a number of friends a luxurinnt growth of

hialr three and o half inches long, on the
left side of the head, he ather half wits
by contrast mora bald than ever, =0 10

rak.
first hls story wae Inughed at., bhut
a bald hend Is a source of great an-

vance to its owner, o few of the natives

SAW DEATH IN A VISION.

THE TAKING AWAY OF HIS CHIL-
DREN WAS FORETOLD.

Three of Them Have Passed Awnay and
the Agonized Parcnts Dread the
Foture—Hypnotism Alleged

to Brenk = Will

Desth came to Robert Mahoney, of Jer-
sey Ulty, in u vision one night a year
peeo. It was a grim and awful specter.
When he awoke the sweat steod out In
great (rops his brow. He hud seen
his cight bibles, one by oné, snatched
awi

an

went In a few days after his dream.
An the baby, was taken st month,
Ani on last Wednesday nlght death caman

for his third, Httle golden huadred Ethel.
She accldentully hanged herself while at
play.

a happler family

ug

In all |
o thrn the Muahoneys.
£ to them
al=n

ity Lad cor
¥ their home, but
or,
when added what the father
from his poslt in New York.
But then came the vision, and ever sines
the Mahoneys have known nothing buat
g1l
l.

the

whilch brought them in a good |
Lo

ank, the oldest boy, had fixed a rope In |
a hig tree in the yard, which made a
swing, Instead of a heard to sit on, he|
had tled & noose in the rope so that ho,

| cited imugination she s¢

A moment liter he leaned over the second
time and ‘fell into the water. He sank im-
medlately, and ft wss not until half an
hour later that his body was recovered.

FLED FROM A DREAM'S TERROR

Policemnan Caught Mrs., Maller When
She Fell or She Wonld Have
Been Killed.

Mrs. Muller is a nervous, delicate wom-
an. Her husband i{s a night watchman
employved in East Now York. He goes Lo
his work ot 6 p. m. Last Mondny about 10
p. m. Mrs. Muller went to bed in & room,
adjoining the kitchen, In the rear of the

flat,

At 1 a. m. the woman awoke, Twice she
tried to rise, but each time she fell back
exhnusted on her pillow. Then she thought
that she smelled chloroform.

Her first thought was for her little child.
Ehe lay by her slde g p, bhut to her ex-
med to be dead,
With @ shriek she jumped out of bed, the
thought of burglars uppermost in her mind.
Then came the Wdea that there was a man
In the room nnd that she was unprotected,
Aguin she shrieked for help and ran into
the kitchen.

Onee there

he grew frantle and climbed
through the windew leading to the
Hre escape. ver tne railing Mrs, Muoller
cliombered and hung by her hands, twenty
foet above the stone flugging, EFer soreams
weore heard by twa pollcemen. In the
dim Nght they saw the white robed woman
hiunging from the tire escape. They climbed
over the low fenee on the TroGtman sirect
shile of the house.

Heor strength wos rapidly

falling Ther.

caplein, “there was n heavy fcg. and on
the 17th there was o strong wind with a
mlih‘lig sen. According to our cast of lend
end desd reckoning. we should b

vie been
ficm thirty to sixty miles off the New-
foundland coast, and the wat that had
bieen 47 degressz, rose to 53 ¢ es, show-

ing apparently that we were near the Guif
streem. 1 was running the Steamer nearly
purallel with the Newfoundland coast.

Breakers Under the Bow,

“It was T o'clock in the evening, and I
had just gone upon the bridege, when =ud-
denly o line of breakers appesred undir
our bow. I tried to swing the boat clear,
but it struck with a crash, knocking two
big holes in its bottom and damoging the
propeller, The boat was helpless, It hnd
struck on a jutting point ax the entrance
of & narrow cove, nnd It2 headway and
the great swells drove It Into the further
end of the cove, where It hung balanced
on & rock under ls after part, and with
f1= forward half swaying from side to slde
in & forty foot sweep.”

“Just before the steamer siruck.,” sald
Mrs. Hansen, who, like her husband, can
speak good English, aithough a Nerwegian,
*“the captain said to me, as he left the
joabin to go on the bridge, “It's a dirty
ripght, and 1 don't like i1, but T shan't run
you ashore.' And then, in a few moments,
came the crash, snd I ran on deck, b

*It was awful, for it was so dark we
conldn’t-#o¢ anything but white brenkers
dazhing over the rocks, and great shadows

A WOMAN BAVED FROM A

WRECKED STEA MER.
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t we knew were cliffs. The boat swung

m s=lde to side llke an immense pendu-
Jum. 1 said to my husband: “Will we be
drowned?” and he sald: "No," and I knew
he would get ux all off safely.

*Then the captnin told the men to
bring out the ladders, They spliced them
together, and they made a length of over
thirty fect., They pushed the ladders over
the rail at the prow, and a sallor stood
reedy to run ashore over them. There was
nG chance on the starboard slde, for at
ench *werp of the pendulum the steamer
went clcse 1o a sheer precipice, but on the
larbonrd side there was a ngrrow ledge.

*“*The sallor watched hls chance, the line
of ladders was Ilanid 1o the ledge and he
ran lghtly ashore. There was a cheer, and
another man stood ready. but he couldn’t
iry it uil the boat =wung back again.
Then he, too. ran and clambered astore.
They took a rope then and held {t, and one
by one the men went over, whenever the
boal swung to the right place,

“f was the thirteenth to go across, but
the number wasn't uniucky. A Tope was
around my walst, but 1 felt afruld, for the
water wars deshing and surging just under
me and the wind was blowing hard, and
the ladders sageed and swayed. But I got
safely over, and then the rest came, 1o0.

“Although we were on land, we were In
e unsafe place. The tide wus rising, and
we dared not stay there, The water rushed
through caverns helow and besjde us, shnk-
ing the entlre cliff.

Climbed Up the Clid.

“Then Jens Kleppe, who had first crossed
the lndders, started to cllmb the steep

ciifl. He went up, now and then ealling
back to us. After a while he got to the
tep. He tore minst of hiz  elothes into
strips, made 8 rope, came down part of
the way, and et another saflor. Then
they got a rope up and Indders, 1 hefors
mianight got na all to the top. Oh?! it was
awlul. thouzh! ‘The steep ol and the
great waves, and the broakers, and the

howling of the wind. and the wreck ther
on the rocks, When they took me up they
tled a rops around my walst again. Part o
the distanca | clambered, and then I hung
right in the air while they drew me up.*

MNothing had been =aved from the wrick
but the chart and log, and an extra blankot
far the captiln's wifs. Raln began
making the Jot of the castnwaysemo
wrable and extinguishing thelr f
ring dawned, an exploring parn
a glngle Inhablinnt on the island,
&6 reported that there was no water, ox-
cepl far & few raln pools. There were ral-
bits und Lirds for food

They were on Great Island, off the const
of Newfoundland, Yt wa= o mile and a half
1o the main) 1, but u Fignal was fori
nntely =een by some fishermen, and
Pur:_\- were rescued. Ars. Hansen, w
il borne up bravely, and without a m
mur, wn= black and blue from having heen
swing againet the rok=. and now that the
donper was ovir, gave way to exhaustion.

The party was talen to St. John's, from
whin® en of the crew wore

pol
ek 1o
0

fONL
e. Caplanin Hansen, his wile,
o, bontswain and a seaman,
York on

witl ' t

Now

came o1 the steamer Ceylon.
The Eugenie was a total lose.
Willinme Secks Friends,
The Emperor Willlam, of Cermany, =

evidently in search of friends, for it Is now

enld that he intemds to vislt the king of
and  consequently the London
Belgium's milliary pos-

ont of n war between

nany. The advantage

from mnrch-
um instend of
foris on the
t Belgium's
* Ereal nn-
toool of 1851, and any bire

1ich
i I be very great,
utrality s suaranteed hy
tions in thy pro

of this neutrality would probabiy
ahout a great Europenn war. The
rlon s=tion, however, {2 an ¢
i nee

t the hreach botween Germany
mnd France is not yet healed. !

who were sensitive over the loss of their
hair began to view it In a different light,
and for the past two weeks about twenty
of them have been wearing skull caps, in-
Lild with mud from Uncle Tommy's swamp.
Several of them are now able to show
heads covered with o fine growth of young
hialr, The owner of the marsh thinks se-
ricusly of Inclosing 1t with a high board
fence and putting the muck on the market.

LANGTRY IN AN ASYLUM.

Carcer of the Man Whose Wife Has
Become Famous in Two Hem-
ispheres.

The sudden breakdown of Edward Lang-
try, the former husband of Lillle Langtry,
is strange and unexplained. Ile has always
enjoyed the best of physical heaith, was
an ardent sportsman, Hved a great deal
out of doors. and was temperate in his
habits. Langtiry was traveling from Cork
to London. At Crewe, the great rallroad
junction, twenty-one miles southeast cof
Chester, he wandered from his train and
was twice found in dangerous positions

on the rails.

He appeared to be dazed and his face

was disfigured. He accounted for his
wounds by saying that in crossing the
Irish channel he had fallen down o com-

panlon ludder and had badly Injured him-
self, Tt is supposed that Langtry wander-

=1 about all night, for he was discovercd | correet Reed Liounded from hi= bed, f]:l.-i.l |'!
in a cab vard in the morning. The un-|Cut of the ddor und down the hallwiy
! F? = = = with o revelver in his hand, yelling at
fertunate man wins delirfous, and the top of his volee.
the afternoon he was taken before a magis-| When b siched the clevator shaft, the
trite and was committed to an asylum [or 'l“'" ‘I"-"‘ -‘-'-\ ""r top li'?“'i.{ and f(":‘;"}‘;}‘-'ll”\‘;‘
P Tl AV R i ng he saw n wtiom o e soalt
L.‘u ln.::“" pending Inquiry into his mental the meEn wha n his money, fired
condition, threa shots int e hasement.,
Edward Langtry was horn in Ireland and No (J;;‘. was on the ‘.-,,ﬂ floor at the
R o g, Whv ssend sl Bl the"porter nd clerk had the
O H quiel S & on_ ¥ Of 5 | he 1 above and - rEre . -
greatest pleasurae in his bhooks and country ) .:‘1.-:,;'11,.,‘,,1:n nl:‘1.lr§;c:‘“».;(Id g[;r]‘;'g m:a
oundings. Twenty-five voars #ago ho % £ 3 r
arried the beautiful Emil Le ]:r--t.rl.'.| 4 until policemen from the
¢ ala;t-r f;f nl'»;hufil-'h ;lf_’!il ' d"-ll rey- | ation arrived, and after his |
an in the Island of Jersey. Langiry ake y ‘m he was. s
thought his happiness was complote, But | 1o tan ctation o from. hin, heuwas F'm‘
within a féw yvears, when his wife wiou " Yot

‘ntroduced into soclety, he found himself

tindone. 1
Soon she was the ackhowledzed favorite |
ol the Prince of Walés.  That was her

|
kour of tritmph and the first blow to Ler |
husband, Since then she hns inflicted one |
after unother. ¥From the Prince of Wuale % |
she turned to Frederick Gebhord, who at
one time was rendy to marry her.
Gebhard came 8Sir Robert TPeel and then
SBquire Abingdon., With Sir Robert Mrs.
Langtry's exeapades were fimited to the
Continent. With Squire Ahbingdon they
reached from one hemlsphere to anotner.
Mrs. Langtry began threo suits for di-|
vorce, charging Langtry wvar.ously with |
¢ruelty and abandonment. She a|
ttat he was living on money
by her, i
Yuring all this he remnalned silent, =uf- |
fering deepiy, but saying nothing which
eonld harm his wife. It was not until
few months ago., when Mrs. nngiry
curtd her California divoree for the nvov
purpose of marrying Prince Esterhazy,
that he spoke. Then he declared that he |
should mever recognlze the divoree, and |
that in hi= eves, as well as in Engiish law,
Mrs. Langtry wus not a free woman.

A Frl‘t:l‘h_'_‘;."d Mortality,"”

Patriotic feeling has heen aroused by the |
denth of M, Ziegelmeyer, who kept a hote]

furnish

u

at Niaderbronn, in Lorraine, M. Zieg
meyer was an “Old Mortality.” He re

ularly decorated the tombs of soldiers who |
fcll fighting near Metz, In 1800, Heo bhezeed
his family to bury him in & French sol-|
dier’s uniform, with a French fiag for a
winding sheet.

After | Spllor Was Drowned

could put his fect in and swing standing
up. Little Ethel tried Inst Wednesday to
swing as she had scen her brother do.

A big pall stood right under the swing
and she climbed upon it. No one knows
how it happened. Perhaps the pall was
ady; perhaps the litle foot slinped.
At any rate when Mrs. Mahoney ealled for
Ethel there was no answer.

“Where's Ethel?* asked Mrs. Mahoney
of Frank, just as the father came home
hungry for his supper.

“Oh,” eald the Loy, “she's out in the
1 called her but she wouldn't an-

Mihoney ran out into the yard. There
was lttle Ethel in the swing, dead. Her
head was hanging in the noose that her
brother had made. She had fallen into it
in some way and strangled,

Tenderly the father 1ifted the little body
into the house, *“Oh, which one will be
next?'” he cried.

DREAMED HE LOST $300.

Then Stockmnn Recd Began to Shoot
and Got Into Trounble—=Money
Under Hix Pillow.

F. R. Reed, n stockman from Culbert-
son, Mo, awole from a troubled dream
at the Ross hotel, Chicago, possessed with
the idea that some one had entered his
room o tak from under his pillow 32540
wlich he hud recelved from o sale of stock
the day before.

Without laoking to see if his fears were

kethook, contalfang $360,
r his pillow,
Reod wias not locked up, but was warned
by the officers at the police station to start
for Culbertson, Mo, at once,

DREAMED HE WOULD DIE.

wWas

After Having n
Vixion of Being Morinlly
Wonnded,

The drowning of Louls Diehl, a =allor In

the TTnited tex navy, reslding st Wap-
pinger's Falls, dizelosed an odd story.
Diehl had served thirtoen years in the

navy, and had just completed & throe yenrs®
termn on the crulfer New York. He-=g.eh.
fstedd on the Indinnn. Two Sweeks apo,
while home with his wife and child, he had
a dréam that made 2 moxt unpleasant im-
nress + not cnly on himeelf, but on his
relitives,

H= dreamed that he was at gun practice
on his ship, when by some accldent his
shoulder wus torn away by the dischares |
of a cannon, inflicting a mortal wound. Ha |
sa1d he thought it signified that he would
be hurt or kllled before the expiration of
his serviee, but he did not withdraw his
application for re-enlistment on the Indi-
ann.

Diehl was at Hampton Roads on Sundav
bldding moodby to old friends who were
ahout to sall away on the New York. He
wis taken into o cutter and & start made
for the shore. On the way Diehl leaned
aver the side of the boat und dipped up
some water with which to wet his forehead.

—

Down below stood the men, € ery muscle
at & tension. Scared nelghbors, arouscd
from thelr slumbers by her screams, peercd
from various windows.

“Let go wyour hald!” shouted Patrolman
Cummings, “we'll cutch you.”

With & last e¢ry the woman dropped.
Down she went, turning once in her fall,
Then she struck the outstreitched arms of
the two policemen. All three rolled over
in_a heap.

The policemen were the first to rise—un-
hurt. They found that she was uncon=-
esclous, Mrs, Muller was taken to & hos-
pital. Bhe suffered from nothing, save
shock.

AMrs. Muller Is none the worse for her ad-
venture, She asserts that there was a man
in_her room, and that he had tried to
chloroform her. Her nelghbors say that
Mrs. Mulier was the victim of a realistic
nightmare.

HYPNOTISM IN A WILL CASE.

Millionaire Morgan's Heirs Think a
Favored Son Used Hin Power
on His Father.

The heirs of Thomas R. Morgan, of Alll-
ance, 0., President McKinley's friend, who
diopped dead 4 few days ago, already talk
of contesting his will and hvpnotism is at
the bottoom of the row.

Mr. Morgan made a will bequeathing
21.000,000, ten twenty-fourths of which -are
left to one son, W. H. Morgan. To each
of thrée =ons ls left but one-twenty-fourth.
These sons charge that W. H. Margan
Lypnetized  their father and Induced him
to make the will he did make. Tt 15 a well
known fact that W. H. Morgan has for a

long time practiced hypnotism upon friends
In Alllance, but always for thelr amuse-

ment,

The will was drawn on August 6, 1597, and
io off=et the story of hypnotle Influence |t
is sald that the will was dictated in Cleve-
lind to a Columbus lawver. Former Con-
gressman Ambler, of Silem, is said to he
the lawyer for the contestants. A clause
In the will forblds n contest by any legatee
on paln of loss of his legacy.

THESE SHOULD NOT MARRY.

Types of Feminine Loveliness That
Are Much HBetter Of When
Single.

From the Philadelphia Times.

The woman who proudly declares that
she cannot even hem a pocket handker-
chief, never made up a bed in her life,
adds with a simper that she has “been in
society ever since she was 10"

The woman who would rather nurse a
pug dog than a bahy.

The woman who thinks she enn get $5.000
worth of style ocut of a §1.000 salury.
~The woman who wants to refurnish her
hobse every sprive.

Thh woman who
ure of Baiying.

The woman who does not know how
many cents, halves, quarters, dimes and
nickels there are in o dollar,

The woman who thinks that men are
angels and demigods.

The woman who would rather dls than
wenr o bonnet two seasons old.

The woman who thinks that the cook and
the nurse can keep house,

The woman who thinks it Is cheaper to
buy hread than to make It

& womun who buys bric-a-brac for the
parlor and borrows kitchen utensils from
her neighbors.

The woman who wants things just be-
cause “other women' have them.

The woman who thinks she I8 an orna-
ment to her sex if she wins a progressive
euchre prize. = r R

iwuys for the mere pleas-

HEROISM, PRESENCE OF MIND

HOW A DETROIT MAN SAVED PRESI-
DENT DIAZ' DAUGHTER.

A New York Girl Stopped Machinery
as the Cogwheels Were Grinding
Her Employer's Wrist—Tot
of G Saves Hin Siater.

Charles Kennell, of Detroit, Is a bluff,
big-hearted Irishman. If he ever hap-
pens to be hard up for a little excite-
ment, he can be met by a regiment of sol-
diers of the Mexican republic, and escortcd
in triumph from the borders of the coun-
try to the palace in the capital, by sim-
ply telegraphing the president that he is
coming. And Iast, but far from lecast, in
Kennell's opinion, he Is the man who weirs
a gold watch, sct with a large diamond,
vialued at $1.500, and inscribed as follows:

“Presented to Professor C. H., Kennell
by President Dlaz, of Mexico, for saving
his daughter from drowning, January 10,
1887,

It was one day In October, just ten
years ago, when Kennell, who Is an elee-
triclan, was crossing o long railroad bridgs
over the Rlver Sabinas in the outskirts of
the City of Mexico. About ten feet [rom
him, slowly stepping from tle to tle, was
a young girl. Suddenly she gave a httle
scream, and he saw her fall through the
ties, striking ber chin as she feil. Kenneli
ran to the side of the bridge and jumped.
I: was thirty fect to the water, which
wis boiling and tearing along In a swift
current, As he struck the water she came

to the surfoce within reach of his arm.
He was cool, and his mind grasped the
situntion, If he had waited until  she

came up again, she would have bheen swept
fifty feet down the stream. So he grabbed
3 1wl dragged her down with him, When
¥ cime up, the girl in a frenzy threw
urms about his neck wnd pulied him

“l threw her off. and told her if she
wanted to be saved to be qulet and hold
on to my back. She was crized, and
had to ask her again. The current wss
&0 swift that I couldn’t do anything hut
drift with it. and that's the way it was
for nearly half an hour.

“I'm a pretty good swimmer, but T was
sure [ eouldn't keep that up much longer.
We were pretty well into the town, and
a lot of people were following us on the
brnk: but those lazy, cowardly Mexicans
woulin't do anything to help us, but kept
velling to me to keep her up till we reached
a little foot-bridge nearly a quarter of a
mile below. Well, sir, once I gave up all
hope. We were about a hundrad yards
from the bridge. She got off my back
pgaln, and 1| was so exhausted that T was
gasping., The only thing near to get hold
of was a great. slimy rock sticking up
right in the middle of the current. But
when 1 looked close at it 1 began to pray
in dead ecarnest. Every inch of the slimy
surface out of the water was covered with
water scorpions, and I suw some coenti-
pedes. You know what they are. A man
might better die in the waler than have
the flesh rot off from him from a centi-
pede bite. _

“{ got the glrl on my back agaln. We
somehow got to the bridge, and I hung on
to a splke while they pulled her cut, There
were about 500 peopla there to do it, and
I thought they made a good degl of fuss
cver her. A man who knew s a tele-
graph operator, pulled me out and carried
me to his home near the bridge, where 1
got dried up and slept three hours un.lil
time to take my train back to Pledras Ne-
grag, where my headquarters were., [ took
the triin, thinking I had saved some poor
girl, and mighty glad I'd been able to do
i"

“When T got to Castano, about 260 milea
from Mexico, and nearly half way home,
the telegruph operator came to the traln
with the message: ‘Hold C, H. Kennell
until we arrive.' It wias slgned by Presl-
dent Dinz. The operator, & personil friend
of mine, said: ‘For God's sake, Kennell,
start now and get over the Rio Grande
before they get here.' T knew I hadn’t
done anything bad, so I decliled to stay.
In about three hours a specinl train drew
In, and a whole lot of officers of the army
came out and took me aboard. I began to

et pretty anxious then, for all T hadn't
done anything; for you know a good many
innocent men are, suspected of having
done things.

““Then they opened bottles of cham-
pagne and wine, and offered me some.
felt easier; because they don't do such
things to a eriminal.

“Well, the first I knew what it all was
about was when we were nearly back to
the elty: I asked a man with a lot of gold
or. him what I'd done. Then I found out
that the girl who was in the water was
President Diaz' daughter, Antoinette,

“When woe got to the city there was a
regiment of troop8 there to escort us to
tho palace. _When I went into the gate
they lined up on both sides and saluted.
I stayed that nlght at the palace and
dined with the president and his family."

The next morning Kennell was taken to
the Presidential hotel and kept there for
fouricen weeks as the guest of the army.
At the end of that time the gold watch
was presented to him by the president.
The watch 18 solld gold. and s set with
a splendid diamond by Alphonso, the ?1’(‘.!*
jdent's son, who Is minister to England,
The front case Is =et with the first $20
gold plece which was ever colned In Mex-
feo, and was taken from the pocket of
Maximillan when he was captured.

SHE SAVED A MAN'S ARM.

Jennie Harrison, of New York, Re-
versed the Lever of o Machine in
Time to Save Fagin.

The presence of mind of a young girl
Jennle Harrison, saved & man from having
his arm ground to pleces. There Is a shop
in a dingy bullding on West Thirty-second
street, New York, where supplies for
dentists are manufactured. BEdward J.
Fagin, one of the firm, has charge of a
machine for rolling gold Into ribbons for
dentists’ use, The machine which he uses
Is & combination of stout cogwheels and
rollers. A belt furnishes the motive power,

JENNIE HARRISON STOPPED THE MA-

CHINERY AS THE COG_WHEELS
\WERE GRINDING HER EMPLO {ER'S

TFagin stands over the machine and feeds
tha strips of gold between the rollers with
his hands. Sometimes he I8 assisted in his
work by Jennie Farrison. who has been
employed In the shop for several years.
She was up on the floor above the other
day and Fagin was the only aperator on
the first floor. In bending over the machine
the sleeve of a jumper he wore caught in
the cogwheels,

He felt the clutch of the tecth and fran-
tieally tried to tear his sleeves loosa from
the cogs. He grabbed at the whirling belt-
ing. He screamed with pain, for the wheal
had begun to grind his wrist. The cogs had
caught him just above the hand.

The girl came down the narrow stairease
from the second floor In about thrae steps,
leaped over the ralling and seized the lever
of the machine and disconnected the belt-
ing. It was a thing easily done, yet the ex-
perlenced operator who felt his arm being

ound to pieces never thought of the
ever, 80 great was his suffering.

The girl was calm and collected. The ma-
chine was coversd with a trail of rod, and
the man's clothing was splashed with blood,
Sha pressed her fingera about the bleading
wrist and dragged the haif fainting opera-
tor out into the courtyanrd,

“You're all right now, Mr. Faein,™
said, In the most matter of fact way.

The engineer ran for a phys=ician and de-
spatched a message to the West Thirtleth
sireet =tatlon to turn in an ambulance call.
The girl, holding fast to the bleeding wrist,
drew out her handkerchlef, and made a
kind of tourniquet by means of which the
flow of blood was stop

che
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ped.
A young doctor from the New York hos-

S

pital relieved her. *“You ought to be a sur-
geon,” he sald. *“You have saved this
man’s arm, perhaps his life.””.

BOY HERO SAVES HIS SISTER.

Though Less Than 6 Years Old, He
Drags Her Through Dense
Smoke to Safety.

Aaron Levay Is only 5% years old, but he
is 2 hero. He is the youngest life-saver in
all New York. He rescued his baby sister,
Lenn, from the burning building, No. 313
Euast Seventeenth street, where they live,

LITTLE AARON LEVAY CARRYING HIS
SISTER FRUM A BURNING HOUSE.

with thelr parents, dragging the child
lh;oukh blinding smoke to & place of
sufety.

The gray clouds which filled the big five-
story tenement house were so dense that
the boy could not see, but realizing the
danger, he manfully groped his way
through them, never losing his hold of the
v g five months' old tot. Half falnt-
1 aimost suffocated, he was found
near the front door, too exhausted to go
the fow yords further to the street, his
arms uround the baby. “Don’t cry, Lena,”™
he whispered, “I'll stay with you, and
papa will come and find us.”

The father did find them, and not a mo-
ment too soon, for the Nitle hero was al-

most  unconsclous when carried to the
streect.

in telling of the rescue the boy said:
“The smoke wouldn't let me see, bhut

Lena cried, so I knew she was there. 1
felt nll around until I found her, I tried
to carry her, but she was too heavy. and
we both fell down. That mada Lena cry
someé more, I told Lena not to cry, but
she dld. The smoke shut my eyes, and
went down my mouth., 1T cried, too, but T
pulled Lena by the hand.  She tumbled
down, and I caught her dress and pulled
that, and we got out of the room. There
wis lots of smoke in the hall, and I got
tired. T eouldn’t pull any more. Then I
zat down with Lenan and 1 was getting
sleepy when papa came.”

HEROIC FARM HAND DIES.

Stopped m Runaway Team and Ex-
pired of Excitement, Near
Cleves, 0,

Eller Witzenberg, a farm hand for John
Gosling, near Cleves, O., lost his life Sun-
day in a herole effort to save the life of
another. Witzenberg, with two other

young men, was on the road when the
team of John Sennikal dashed up. Witzen-
berg rushed out and leaping at the head
of the horses succceded in bringing them
to a standstill.

In the excitement of getting the fright-
ened party out, Witzenberg was overlook-
ed. A moment later he was found by the
roadsige dead. The excltement had brought
on puafalysis of the heart.

BOY MAD FOR LEARNING.

Little Fellow Insane Over Failure of
Chances for Education in
New York.
From the New York Press. )

Living In the squalor of the East side,
seeing the great value of a cent, and feel-
ing almost from birth how necessary it
was that a boy should know things in or-
der to become a rich man, little Romec
Weisenberg grew up with one great idea—
Le must get an education.

His mother urged him on in his desire.
Last year he had a few months of school-
ing and the teachers marveled at his guick
progress. This fall he applied early for ad-
mission Into & school. Luck was against
him., His name fell among the unlucky
5000 and he was turned away, with the
statement, “No room."

He had worked all the summer to buy
crlothes for school, and was disappointed
bitterly. But, nothing daunted, he spent
his days, visiting Influential men In his
nelghborhood pleading, “Won't you get me
into school?” He even toock (o hauntiog
the office of the board of education, but
without avall

Sometimes he would stand outside the
doors of a schoolhouse and beg some puml
to give place to him—which made him an
cbject of wonder to the Iazy ones. Again
he would give his few coppers to a lad in
5eluru for a repetition of the lessons of the
ay.

His mother would find him golng to bed
crying, and to her chiding his only answer
would be, I wunt to go to school:” Lately
he has heen alternately sullen and violently
i tempered.

Yesterday he asked some children in the
house where he lives, at No. 183 Ludlow
sireet, to lend their school books to him.
They refused. He sprang at them, snarl-
Ing savagely, and clawing right and left,
They fled in affright.

Ten minutes later Paul Welsenberg
rushed up to Patrolman Buckridge in the
street, “Come quick,” he gasped, “my boy
has gone crazy.”

Buckridge hurried to the flat. On the
floor lay little Romeo, while two men knelt
vpon him. It took all four men to subdue
the boy finnlly.

In the Bellevue Insane pavilion he scemed
rational. “Doctor.” he sald, “get me Into o
school. won't you? I'll do anything for you,
if you'll do that.”

A $3 BREAKFAST FOR ONE.

Its Hasin Was Thirty-five Eggs
Cooked In n Variety of
Styles.

A passenger on the early train from the
North, sald to be a blacksmith from Vul-
ture, got into the Central Hotel restaurant
half a dozen blocks awny before some of
the passengers had gotten out of the cara
When the walter handed him the bill of
fare he pushed it aside impatiently and de-
manded eggs, says the Arizona Republican.

“Turn 'em over,” he said. “How many?
asked the walter. “Damiticare.” replicd the
Vultureite. “Say a hatful to start with.
The walter suggested coffee, bread and but-
ter, ete.. to which the man from Vulture
carelessly assented, and ndded that a slice
of ham might be thrown In to give the eges
o flavor. The fOrst ment consisted
of six eggs. They disappeardd with a ra-
pidity which would have dizcouriaged the
slow but peinstoking hen. The egg order
was renewed, including more coffes and
ham, )

The second hnlf dozen disappearad and
another was onlered, until thirty-iive eggs,
fried, bolled, shirred and scrambled, had
gone to sntisfy an I € appatite. The
last hilf dogen were enten with rather less
avidity, nand the Vulture man explained to
the waiter that his fondness for egps had
been born with him amd was not Gn ac-
quired taste. Eggs were not enticely tn-
known at Vulture, but he =ald they ecould
pot he ohtained there in quantities worth
foaling with, so he had eairn no
his last visit to Phoenix. He made it o
point to get dgwn thers every €o often in
order ta give hi= appetite Mmll swing.

The hreakfast cost him Sl The ezgs
alone at the prevalling restaurnnt prics

would have smounted 1o #.75. The other
$1.%7 wag made up of urerd. butter and
coffre and other articlss thrawn In to

break the me

tony of the brenkifast.

Kot Merely Figurative,
From the (loveiand Leader.

Maud—"What a =enszele=zs remnrk that
was of Mre. Copleigh about girls marry-
ing fellows to get rid of them. How could
a glrl get rld of a fellow hy marrving him?
That would be anly making the matter
worae.'

Her Aunt Jane—'"No: it isn't ridiculous
at all. You'il find out some day, perhaps,
Why, do you know, that hefore we wers
married, vour Uncle John came to see me
every evening at 7 o'clock, and never went
away until 11 or thereafter? Now look at
him. He's never at home between those
hours’

YEARS OF FAITHFUL SERVI]

“PAP” RAY WAS FOR FORTY-FTY
YEARS A RAILROAD ENGINEER.

He Has Retired and, Although Abo
70 Yeanrs Old, Is Hale nnd Hearty
=—Boston Man Who Has Been
a Pollceman Fifty Years,

“Pap” Ray, who has been in the servi
of the Baltimore & Ohio railroad since 13
ran his last engine inte Chicago last F
day. With two exceplions he was the lo
est In the service of any other employ
He started as fireman, and one year lag
he was promoted, and since then he I
held the throttle,

In his rajlroad ecareer of almost half
century, ““Pap” has never heen employ
an any other road than the Baltimore
Ohlo, has never been luid off or taken
vacation. Only one time did Mr, Ray hal
a period of rest and that because of
health. This happened during the strl
of 15884, and, as “"Pap’” expresses it, "'it w
a good thing or I might never huve v
to serve the forty-five years on the road.”

Upon his recovery he immediately 1
sumed his work, and a3 Friday marked t
forty-fifth year so did it mark the In
time Abram Ray will ever run an engine.

“Pap’” was one of the first men to run §
engine into Chicago over the Haltimore
Ohio tracks twenty-four years ago. |
came from Wheeling, W. Vi, wiere
had goverened an englne for many y.,-;|1
previous.

“I remember well the time when Gener
Thomas moved his men from over the Pl
kersburg branch to Richmond,” he sa
speaking of his past expericnces, 7l
was in 1868, and during the month 60,4
men were carried, and I worked overtin
enough to make a month of lifty-one dn
instead of the regulation thirty days. V
only had about four hours’ sleep a diy
and not that much many times. I to
the first trainload of soldiers out of Whed
fng, W. Va., for the campaign. They we
of the Sixteenth Ohlo and the First V
ginin regiments.

“During all my yenrs of service T h
but one aecident. It was in 1852, and caus
by what is commonly known as a ‘lap o
der.” It was between Fairmount and Farg
ington, in what ks now West Virginia, M
triain and one coming from a cross-tra
collided because of wrong orders havis
been given as to time and meeting pin
It was pretty seriow o0, One man w
badly burned amd severnl of the cars we
destroyed. 1 leaped from the engine a
fell Into & river, escaping without a bruij
That was the only serious incldent of 18
career as an engineer, My experience hi
always been my greatest pleasure to
The road always treated me well, and
was never subjected to irksome disciplin
When I wanted to go home 1 went, &

ABRAM RAY.

when I was ready to run my englne it w
ready for me." -

Abram Ray may be old In years, but
Is young in looks and actlons. He Is
energetic as a man of %, and walks wi
w {irm, quick step, which is far from Y

dicatlve of a life of 68 years,

FIFTY YEARS A POLICEH“ ,

John M, FPeani of Doston, Com
pletes s Half Century eof ]
Service.

!

John Moulton Penniman has just rouni
ed out half a century of continuous ser
lce on the Boston police force, and hi
recelved one stripe In addition to the nig
he has worn for the past five years.

Mr, Penniman began his serviee in 18
when he was a gounz man of 26, noted 14
his strength and activity, and now, at ti
age of 75, he still has the build of an atl
lete. He iz deep-chested and broad-sho
dered, and erect as & young man of 2
His silvery beard and halr are close]
cropped, his features clear and weall cu
and he has the massive neck that shoul
g0 with such generous proportions.

Fifty years' experience with evildoej
has not diminished the old gentleman
falth In the good Intent of mankind 4
lnrge, and his face Is as pleasant and h
disposition as kindly ns ever.

When Bims, the fugllive siave, was caj
tuered In Boston, Penniman was on dut;
with other officers remaining the greaty
part of the night to prevent mob violenc
and when the court decided that the ula.1
must be sent back to bondage, the who
police force was called out. Under th

protection witt taken to Long whal
and placed the brig in waiting, am|
a storm of from the crowd which ha
gathered,

Three years later there was an outhren
at Charlestown state prison, and amon
gthers Penniman volunteered to go, 1‘";
malning forty-thrés doys on guard.

LMASN PENNTIJAN IN H
PATHATR AT CTTY HAJL. BOSTON. |

that tlme, the excitement at Charlestow
was Intensze. Warden Tenney and Depu,
Warden Walker had been sssassinaly
within a week by Convieéts De Cata a
McGee. De Cata dtee-apr‘.san and M
Gee was hanged. Off Penniman wi
present ut that executfom, and has het
o seyerl aheng et
ington G anged, g f -
gig:. who murdered the ¥ Dr. Pur|
man at the Medicad 3 on. |

SHE FORGOT

Two Right Good Litilé Stories Abof

Malds cuid  ¥alden |
Ntgimen. | |
The story or yoUng wWeman Wi

wound up her lett = 1o u friend wiihw"i
8.—1 forgot to tell you I Was married.” !
matched, says the London Yelagraph. M

Kute — of B =f;3~|. L(--n;'n?'l:-' ‘r;sllg:éed
adopt the name of 4 gen i <
s0 thev were mar ied. e fa In Dub
now and is =t 15 ot thel Gresham ho
The other day she made gome purchas
and in going home she spld: *"Yoo
sepd them home for me, Pliss Kate

Greshom hotcl.”

ghe had reached the sid
recoilected that she had g
nome. With adm

nhle
back and sald to the cleri
wayv. send that parkuee g
care of Mre, —, Greshum
swept out of the store &8
married fifteen years

Choosing His Time.,
om the Cleveland Leadey.
Ff_*ﬁ.vaef_"&» you've ied to ask
Dallington's father for berd have you?
George, vou have mora coutage that I gav
you credit for."” ’
Fred—"Courage? YWhy, I} think no m

of facing that man to
he were not hulf as l:n:ge he 18
Charley—"I'm nstonished.:

Fred—"You see he's lald ud with a sev
attack of gout.

.- H"'“"f’-"-.—v'-".c.' i
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